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prosent state of mental evelopment, 

Willie’s mother, on her rock-bound Texas 
ranch, lamenting over her afflicted child, for 
whom the institute for the blind in hernative 
Stats had declared there was no hope, read in 
a stray magazine one of the many graphics ac- 
counts of the wonders accomplished in Helen 
Keller’s case, and took heart for her own help- 
less offspring, deaf, dumb and blind since the 
age of eighteen months. 

Little did the writer of that article 
or the discerning editor who gave it place 
in his columns dream of the help it 
would carry to that burdened home, where 
a little child, lived in utter darkness—a 
child born to the blithe heritage of all children 


/whoreyelina world of sunlight and sound 


and give voice to their joy in pretty baby lan- 
guage, but who, five years before, had entered 
into a state of existence so appalling that the 
pathetic inscription over the entrance to Dante’s 
Inferno seemed applicable to it— 

“‘All who enter here leave hope behind.” 
Willie Robin, however, had not left hope be- 
hind, although those nearest to her had fan- 
cied so. Her mother appealed to the kinder- 
garten for the blind at which Helen Kéller had 
been educated. Massachusetts had her hands 
full of herown afflicted little ones; it was not 


| thought possible, at first, to provide for an out- 
| sider from go remote a locality. The appeal 


was renewed, and thé plea was so strong, the 
jase so urgent, that compassionate charity won 
“os day, and the tiny Texas girl came to live 
in the old Bay State and. become the ward of 
its peovle, 

Director M, Anagnos, in his last.annual re- 
port of the kindergarten of which she is an in- 
mate, says, “The study of the details of this 
little girl’s case is toscientists and philosophers 
in general, and to psychologists and teachers in 
particular, infinitely more instructive, and of 
far greater value, than that of any other blind 


and deaf child with whom I am acquainted.” 


And, certainly, when one considers her limita- 
tions, and marks the degree of proficiency she 
has attained in pursuits that are difficult for 
children in full possession of all their faculties 
to acquire, one must agree with her scholarly 





printed a hearty Kiss on the tair litile lace 
since which time she has crept into his: heart, 
and they two are ‘each other’s.own best com. 
pany,” as Longfellow aptly putsit.. The writer 
recently visited Mr. Whiting’s interesting lit- 
tle protégée. 

“Willie is in her playroom,” said Willie’s 
hospitable hostess. ‘‘We will goup and see her 
without apprising her that she has visitors.” 

We stood in the open door—within a few feet 
of the child—talking in our usual tones, com” 
menting on her movements, noting the disposal 
she had made of her various possessions about 
the room, etc.; the dainty little occupant was 
totally unaware of our presence, never imag- 
ined but that she was alone. A fair child, well 
proportioned, with blond hair floating . over 
her shoulders, delicate, regular features and an 
expression of happy contentment on her sweet 
face, stood at a table of convenient height 
manipulating some blocks which she was evi- 
dently arranging in some particular design. 
Her eyes were not intent on the object which 
occupied her hands, nor was her head bent as 
would be the natural position of an ordinary 
person engaged in fashioning something with 
their fingers. Her head was held erect, and her 
eyes seemingly gazed straight before herat the 
b lank kt wall opposite, in the pitiful absent way 
f while the delicate little hands 
first one block and then another as she 
em to go—pushed this one farther, 

nosition of some. Stier antil ane 
out to, her satisfaction the design 
snilding—going over the’ respective 
points meets or three times lightly with her fin- 
gers to assure herself that she had fixed all in 
just the right place. 

Mrs. Whiting taking her Hand and asking 
her by signs what: she had been building, she 
stated to this confidential. friend thatthe vari- 
ous arrangements of blocks represented a 
house, stable, fences, etc. Curled up in a basket 
near the little blue-robed maid was a gray 
kitten, soft, furry and pretty; and thé child 
took the kitten up on the table to see the 
house, stable and fence she had just mace, 
calling over in her staccato-like utterances, for 
kittie’s edification, the names of these differ- 
ent structures as she exhibited them. Kittie 





Had Carried 


she Was 


#acher, and after a brief dolay the visit be- 
came an accomplished fact. ’T is said that the 
joy of the child was so great at being restored 
to her native surroundings — surroundings 
which she recognized in detail, showing that 
though she could not.speak when she left 
Texas, she yet thought about things, tried to 
fix their relative positions in her poor little 
mystified mind—that she expressed a strong 
desire to remain at home and not return to the 
kindergarten, until she was reminded of her 
friends in Massachusetts and the pleasures she 
must relinquish, the dainty dresses she would 
miss and the companionship of her playmates 
which she would lose, by remaining in Texas. 
Not long since the governor of that great 
State in the Southwest—the State where it is 
said everything has either horns or thorns— 
visited Boston, and Mr. Whiting took Willie 
Robin to see his excellency, representing that 
Massachusetts would be glad if the Texas peo- 
ple would contribute something to the sup- 
port of this little one who had had to come so 
farinsearch of knowledge of light—of life. The 
governor seemed profoundly interested in the 
child, and promised to haye the matter sub- 
mitted to the Legislature of her native State. 
The governor’s little girl was introduced to her 
sistor Texan, and seemed much interested in 
her, having never met a child with her limita- 
tions before; but on that occasion Willie en- 
acted tte part of mentor. Disc ONSEN. phesie = 


governor's daughter held # pin in her mouth, 
she expressed her disapprobation by saying de- 
cidedly, “it is not nice to have a pin in your 
mouth,” showing that she had already profited 
by the lessons in etiquette inculcated during 
her stay in the American Athens. “Tell Belle 
she must not cry about me—that Iam perfectly 
happy,” was Willie’s message to a little girl 
who had been s0 affected by the afflicted one’s 
condition—noting her sightless eyes and that 
she could not hear—that the tender-hearted 
child ran away weeping,—and so Willie Robin 
seems “‘perfectly happy,” and her mental atti- 
tude is a glowing tribute to the noble hearts 
who make her 60. Oxive F. GuNBY. 
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Texas, words had no meaning for her; if she 
was sensible of familiar objects with which she 
was daily brought in contact, she had not the 
slightest idea of the names commonly applied 
tothem. There were only two things which 
she attempted to express to those atout her— 
hunger and thirst. If she wanted anything to 
eat she tapped her lips with her fingers; if she 
wanted water to drink she crossed her arms 
and beat her hands upon her breast. Now she 
can converse readily with all about her who 
have interested themselves sufticiently to 
learn the shades of meaning which her words 
convey, and interpret the varying expressions 
which flit over her mobile face, and who in 
turn tell her their thoughts by making 
eloquent signs in her little pink palms. Now, 
through the aid of an awakened imagination, 
she can almost hear, though no sound such 


spirit. Though the little girl bélonged to the 
dominant human race, so often a terror 
tothe feline kind, yet in this case kittie pos- 
sessed the advantage, for she could both see 
and hear; and Willie could experience 
neither sensation, and was just learning to 
talk, while kittie could purr beautifully. The 
manner in which the kitten rubbed her furry 
sides against the childish hand beside her on 
the table seemed a mute token of sympathy and 
recognized kinship, Willie seemed absorbed 
in the kitten and her house-building that 
morning, and neglected her dolls, who sat star. 
ing in dull surprise in various attitudes about 
the room. The child had never seen the di- 
mensions of her playroom, its various nooks 
and corners and articles of furniture—she had 
neyer viewed with delight the gay-colored 
quilts of her doll’s cradle, the pink on her doll’s 


oF ordinary mortals revel in, or shrink | cheeks, the gold of their hair, the gray tones 
from, has ever been transmitted -to | of kittie’s soft coat; but with her mind’s eye 
_ber ears; and, noting the expression of | shoe had pictured themall,and enjoyed them as 
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gratification which comesinto her face when 
those about her are looking at objects of 
beauty, the subject under discussion being 
known to her, one fancies that she must see 
ideal images beautiful beyond conception with 
that mental yision of hers, so wrapt does she 
seem, so intent on what is invisible and unreal 
to those whose eyes are taken up with visible, 
tangible sights. Now the heantifrl iAaala -* 


much as any other child, A certain portion of 
the room she called the attic, and to that local- 
ity was relegated all the playthings not in im- 
mediate use—doubtless she often fancied her- 
self going up the many flights of stairs which 
she knew must lead to that inconyeniently 
convenient place. 

After: watching the little girl fox some time. 
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